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ing on Deraa with a force of eighteen thousand men,
while another contradicted this and said that there
was no cause for alarm,, as Feisal was three hundred
miles away. But whether it was Feisal or someone
else, there could be no harm in an air reconnaissance,
and as the recent bombardment had not done any
real damage, owing to the clouds, it was not long
before a machine got up and sailed over Tel Arar.
Every man in the force had a shot at it, and the
French guns were up-ended in the hope of a hit,
but it got back safely and gave the news that
thousands of men and camels were swarming over
the line. The result was that all the planes in Deraa
—and there were eight of them—came out with
bombs and machine-guns. Excitement now became
practically continuous, as the aerodrome was not
more than three or four miles away and ammunition
could be replenished in a few minutes. The sight
of the enemy machines reminded me that the Hejaz
flight from Azraq was due to send its two machines
over, and that they might turn up at any moment.
As a matter of fact, one of the two had been dis-
abled, but I did not know this, and as soon as I
had got my camel safely barracked I set about
clearing a landing-space on the best bit of ground
I could find. This was a narrow strip of plough
between the hill and the railway, plentifully strewn
with large boulders, any one of which would wreck
an under-carriage. My working-party was only
about thirty strong and we would have our work
cut out to clear enough space for a machine to land
in.
While we did our best to roll away the boulders,
Peake and his demolition party were working stead-
ily up the line.    The rest of the force had dis-

